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TKe Verdict of E>qert’s.

How Alcohol

Prevents Good Work and

Interferes with the

Growth of our Nation’s Success.

By RICHARD WRIGHT, Cambridge,

Tlie time when most things were made at
home and by hand has gone forever. With
the increase in our knowledge of things dur-
ing the last fifty years has come a remark-
able increase in IOur power over nature.
Machine after machine has been built—great
powerful machines—which, run by steam
and electricity, turn out more than five times
the work that could be done by every man,
woman and child in the country working by
hand. As a consequence, great factories
have been built in all parts of our country,
where hundreds of workers are brought to-
gether, each running or managing his or her
part of the great powerful, whirling wheels
and shuttles.

This remarkable change from hand and
home work to factory work has brought with
it its own problems; and one of the most im-
portant of these is how to prevent sickness
and maintain the health of the workers. It
is clear that the success of the factory must
depend upon the health, endurance, ability
and morality of its workmen. Study after
study has, therefore, been made of the con-
ditions which tend to improve and preserve
the health of the working people.

Good Health— Good Work.

In the words of ex-Governor Hughes,
#Character is the basis of Industry and the
surety of the endurance of the Republic.”
No good man will dispute this statement, but
there is also a great need for healthy bodies,
strong, and quick, without which our mod-
ern, wonderful, and powerful machines and
factories would fail. We must, therefore, rid
ourselves of whatever is injurious to the
working man, either physically, mentally, or
morally. What, in your opinion, is the one
thing that Injures man more than any other?
We feel sure you will say Alcohol. We may,
therefore, ask ourselves what is the effect of
alcohol on man’s power for work and ser-
vice?

Look upon Good Health as the Most
Valuable Possession of Man.

According to our definition, health is
necessary to good work, and ALCOHOD en-
dangers health. In the first place, it re-
duces the power to resist disease, and thus
decreases one’s power for work. Look into
one of our modern factories, where the work-
men are withdrawn from the open air, and are
perhaps shut up in rooms with persons af-
fected with tuberculosis, or the “white
plague.” Great care should be taken to safe-
guard the workmen. Many of the workmen
are drinkers, and we know that alcohol re-
duces the power of the body to resist disease
and increases the chances of contracting the
plague. Indeed, so true is this that the In-
ternational Congress on Tuberculosis at
Paris in 1905 passed this resolution: "That,
in view of the close connection between alco-
holism and tuberculosis, this Congress
strongly emphasises the importance of com-

Mass.
bining the fight against tubercuiosis with the
struggle against alcoholism.”

Again, alcohol lengthens the average
period of disability when a worker is taken
sick, as'well as materially increasing the
number disabled by reason of sickness. Mr.
H. Dillon Gouge, the Public Actuary of South
Australia, has shown by his study of the
comparative sickness of drinkers and those
who do not drink in Benefit Societies. First,
that those who did not drink averaged only
aliout one-half as much sickness as those

THE RELATION OF ALCOHOL

TO ACCIDENTS,

setts shoe manufacturer told the writer that
in one year his firm lost over 5000 dels, in
shoes spoiled by drinking men, and that he
had himself traced these spoiled shoes to
the workmen who, through their use of alco-
holic liquors, had thus rendered themselves
incapable. This is a serious handicap to
our modern factory system, and explains
why so many factory towns and cities are
strongly favoring a policy of “No license ”
in opposition to the saloons.

In regard to the effect of alcohol in re-
ducing the quantity of work. Professor
Helenius reports that in a certain brickyard
in a single season, the average, by actual
count, of bricks made by a gang of brick-
makers was 35,131 bricks less by the beer-
drinkers per man than by the total number
of those who did not drink.

ASSAULTS, AND

EFFICIENCY.
From Statistics Collected by A. H. Stehr, M.D., Weisbaden.
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who drank; second, that those who did not
drink, when sick, recovered sooner by over
four weeks, thus saving in wages and sick-
ness expenses, which showed very conclu-
sively that the drinker’s remaining sick
longer and, of course, longer away from
work, was due to the alcoholic habit.

Furthermore, alcohol increases the num-
ber of deaths among working men, and this
entails a heavy burden of expense upon their
families or on societies. In Switzerland the
law requires physicians to state not only'
the cause of death, which may be alcoholism,
but also requires him, in the case of other
diseases, to state the contributing causes of
death, amon.g which alcoholism frequently
appears; and had this contributing cause
been absent, the patient might have lived.
From statistics we learn that nearly 24 per
cent, of deaths from heart and lung dis-
eases, 30 per cent, from pneumonia, 43 per
cent, from digestive troubles and 91 per cent,
from hobnailed liver are due to alcohol, and
this among persons in the prime of life, be-
tween the ages of 40 and 50 years. From
these facts it will be seen how seriously al-
cohol prevents good work and thus retards
the growth of our modern Industrial system.

Quantity and Quality of Work.

But even where the question of health may
not enter directly into the problem, it is true
that alcohol reduces the ability of the work-
man, both as to quantity and quality of the
work he does in our factories. A Massachu-

Worlsing Efficieticy-A Bottle Eactory m Dresden

These cases, which are important because
they are typical, show the reduced ability,
both as to quality and quantity, of the work-
man’s labors. And it could not be otherwise,
for alcohol attacks the brain even more
quickly than the rest of the body, making
the workman less accurate and rapid; in
other words, lessening his skill. It decreases
his power of endurance, bringing on fatigue
and exhaustion sooner. In both ways the
quantity and quality of work turned out by
factories are reduced, and thus the cost of
living is increased.

Lastly, but not the less important, alcohol
is known to be the cause of accidents and
injuries. In illustration No. 3, A. H. Stehr,
M.D., of Wiesbaden, shows this conclusively.

Dr. Stehr’s study shows that quantity and
quality of the work accomplished increased
as the amount of alcohol was decreased, and
was reduced when the use was Increased,
Saturday and Sunday being the chief drink-
ing days, and the chief days for accidents
and disabilities.

When crimes springing from dangerous
Impulses, and accidents caused by inability
to take care of one’s self, are growing in
number, then quantity and quality of
work are on the wane. In other words, alco-
hol spells bad work and slower work, which
is merely another way of saying that it is
the direct cause of physical, mental and fi-
nancial loss.

(Concluded on Rage 12)
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A LITTLE STORY OF THE HOME LAND.

(By Ramsay Guthrie.)

William Greener was ill at ease. The ex-
jjerience was inexplicable. He was pressed
with work. That year was the busiest he
had known, and that month his engagements
and commissions were innumerable- He
had not a moment to spare. Earlier than
ever he came to the office, and later than
ever he stayed. Still he was unable to over-
take his work. Wherever he looked he saw
that face. It seemed to be photographed on
the plans and drawings. It was painted on
the walls and etched in his notebook. It
seemed to peer from his letters, and always
with pitiful and reproachful eyes. What
could it mean? Her name had never been
mentioned. Nothing had occurred to bring
the village to his mind. Why should he be
thus tormented? The London surveyor was
worried and annoyed.

William Greener was one of the few who
from the poverty of their chances had won
the w'ealth of success. Who could have pro-
jjhesied that the forester’s son would have
come to honor in his profession and to af-
fluence in the city? He was one of the ex-
amples continuously held up to the children
of his native village. His was a name to
conjure with.

“Think of William Greener!” the orators at
Tynebridge were often heard to say. “He
was a lad of grit. He was born and bred
in Tynebridge, and see where he is now.
There’s always room at the top!”

That was ever the climax. William Greener
was the idol of the place.

Though the years had flown, he still re-
membered, remembered ever.vthing. He saw
the cottage in which he was born, and in
which he lived till his sixteenth year. Time
had healed the wound, but the ache was there
When he thought of his mother and her early
death. There were jiains in his eyes and
a shame-flush when he recalled his father.
He was the son of a drunkard.

The thought of Old Kffle was inevitable.
She was the comfort of his childhood and
the friend of his youth. Her kitchen was
his playground, his study, and his shrine.

She was the postmistress of Tynebridge,
and her cottage was next door. In those
days Tynebridge was a tiny place, and Effie
was everything in the postal department.
Morning by morning she went to the train
for the post-bag. In the front room, which
served as the office, she sorted the letters.

Ily and by she went the round, the 10-mlle
circuit of her charge. Each night the pro-
cess was reported. Twice each day she
sealed her bag for the trains.

She was the mainstay of .the Methodist
cause. What a history of depletion it had
known! Sometimes Effie was the only adult.
She cleaned the little chapel and never
dreamt of payment. She arranged the no-
tices and sold the circuit plans. She superin-
tended the Sunday School, and kept open
house for the preachers.

All alone she lived. It was known that she
had relatives, but none ever came to see her.

What a noble face she had! There was
something peculiarly touching in the con-
trast of her tall and stately figure and her
sweet and gentle face. A strong, wise face
it was, radiant with kindness. She had
smiles for all, the high and the lowly.

Somehow the drunkard’s motherless bairn
became her charge. The laddie loved to be
with her. He was up in the morning to
walk with her to the station. On Satur-
days he went the rounds with her. Often
he was hungry, and asked Aunt Effie, as he
called her, for something to eat. On winter
nights he carried her lantern. He went to
the Sunday School with her, and sat by her
side at preaching time.

Thousands of hours he spent in her cosy
kitchen. There was such love between them
that silence was never felt. At the table he
did his lessons. By her fire he read his
books.

It was Effie who spoke to the schoolmaster
about her laddie’s career. It was she, on the
dominie’s advice, who appealed to the Lord
of the Manor. The stiuire could surely get
the genius of the village into the estate of-
fice, or into a ljink or a shipper’s employ.

She had preiiared his clothes and itairkcd
his lu)x when he was bound for I”~ondon.

How vividly he remembered it alll He
had the. lox still. He had .seen it in the
Inml er-room not a month before.

For years he had sent her letters, w'ith

ever-increasing intervals between them. For
many Christmases he had sent her presents.
Then, somehow, her name slipped off the
list.

In various wa.vs he had received the Tyne-
bridge news, but nothing of moment con-
cerning Effie. The village had grown. The
building spectilators had reaped a rich har-

Branches all Suburbs.

Tel. Cent. 424,
vest. City men were proud to make it their
home. A fine suite of post-office buildings

bad been erected, and a jio.stmaster and staff
were duly installed.

Effie was just di.sidaced. Noiiody seemed
to think of her. There w'as no pension, no
village gratuity, no church allowance.

She still rented the cottage and cared for
the chapel, though the years had bowed and
enfeebled her.

She was poor, even to extremities, but
never a sign she gpive, never a whisper she

breathed. Her scanty savings were almost
exhausted. She was eking them out. She
knew that the end must come. The last

penny would be spent.

Her faith was childlike in
and i)eace.

“1 have been young and now am old, yet
have | not seen the righteous forsaken nor
his seed begging bread.”

“If the Psalmist proved that, why should
not 1? | willl I do believe!” again and
again, on her knees, she declared.

It was the Sunday mornin,g and the brink
of d spair. She had nothing with which to
break her fast. She had a penny, but she
would need that for the collection.

A stranger in the service was indeed an
event, but how could she recognise little
Wi illie in the bearded,,handsome, fashionable
gentleman who was actuall.v sitting at her
side?

its confidence

“We arc pleased to see you, sir,” she
kindly said, when the service was over.
"You’ll have enjoyed the service. It has
been good to be here.”

“1 have indeed. Aunt Effie,” he cried,
quite loudly, in the painful tension of the
hour.

Her hand was on his arm. Her eyes were
on his face. He looked at her. Yes, that
v.'as the face he had seen in London, but
the look in the eyes was different. Those

eyes rei)roached him, convicted him, shamed
him. g'hese eyes welcomed him, loved him,
thrilled him.

“I'll go with you to dinner. Aunt Effie,”
he gently observed when the wonderment
had subsided. He had slipped his arm
through hers.

He did not ni)serve her silence on the way
home. He had a thousand things to see
and say.

They were alone in the room to.gether. She
sat in her chair, with her hands in her lai).

“You've come at an awkward time, Wil-
lie,” she managed to say. “Ive got nothing
in the house for dinner.”

(Concluded on page 12.)
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NOTES AND COMMENTS

Arc you working or only talking?
ii #
‘I hit Hcfurin needs v, orkers—who
Ilieniisolves and Uioir money to it.

give

Sliall we each be very practical? You
ask, “How?” The immediate reply is by
working the Bottom Square Box Scheme.

* * *

Note our objectives: —

1. A Bottom Square Box
l.icense home.

2. A penny weekly from every No-Llcense
voter.

If you have more than a sentimental in-
terest in the emancipation of the country
you should at least co-operate in this simple
and absolutely essential plan of werk.

A very aristocracy of character is gather-
ing around the Advance to Victory Workers.
The little box acts like a magnet, and draws
to its service the best.

* # #

We want 5000 new agents appointed in
1912. Will you be one? Let your patriotism
and good will find expression in this
eminently practical and easy method of
raising “the sinews ct war.”

* * *

in every No-

How shall we reach our goal? “The suf-
ficient education of every child in New
South Wales in the scientific aspects of the
alcohol question.” Suggestions are invited
by the special committee from all interested
in the welfare of the children.

# # *

St. George electorate was among the first
with the box mone.v this (luarter, the sum
being -£4 3s. 4d. Mrs. Mitchell is bravely
fighting the battle of the box in her great
and progressive electorate.

# * *

The exact date of the annual convention
will be announced early. The committee
entrusted with the work will aim at the
biggest and best annual meeting on record.

* * #

Mr. James Gilmour, son of the w'ell-known
secretary of the Sydney C.M.M.. has pro-
mised the help cf a brass hand for our an-
nual public meeting.

* * *
Mrs. Barton, radiant as ever, passed

through Sydney recently from New Zealand,
en route for Scotland. | bade her *“good-

b.ve” cn the Orient liner, and wished her
bon voyage. She has a great heart and is
a great fighter, and worked with an un-
quenchable seal and tireless industry for

the cause.

BY THE SECRETARY.

Essay writers on “The Advantages of No-
Tjicense ” are reminded that the es.say
should be in this office by the last day of
Januaiw. Address the envelope to the pre-
sident, and mark it “Essay.”

# * #

Mr. Arthur Toombs is holidaying In Syd-
ney. He is making an excellent record as
an effective drink tighter in the great
n'.rtliern State.

* * “

Mr. H. G. Payne lias concluded his nine
months" No-License work in ('liristchurch,
and has taken wup the pastorate of the

Church of Christ in Hornsby.
* * #

Mr. James Marion gave the Stanmore
brotherhood a talk on New Zealand. Rev.
C. 1 Tinsley, of the Alliance Executive

Committee, occupied the chair.

OVER-EATING v. INTEMPERANCE.

“QOver-eating is as bad as over-drinking.

“There is more misery caused by eating
too much than by drinking too mucli.”

Such aljsurdities are not uncommon. We
meet them often in liquor journals; we hear
them from the lips of liquor advocates. The
folly cmliodied is ver.v cleverly exposed liy
Mr. W. T. Davis, wlio asks the following
questions: —

Is alcohol a food?

Does soup ever make a man crazy?

Do fish ever drag a man under the talde?

Does liread ever give a man the liig head
next morning?

M'hen a man eats lieefsteak today, does
he crave the whole cow to-morrow, and, if
he cannot get it, does it set him smashing
the furniture?

Does the leg of a chicken ever send a man
home to kick his wife and lieat his babies?

Does a woman ever send a notice down to
the hotelman forliidding him to sell her hus-
liand pancakes?

Do life insurance companies ever turn men
down Isecause they are addicted to straw-
herries and cream?

Do apple-dumplings
rosy-nosed ?

Does dumplin.g pie ever keep a man from
finding the key-hole?

GO WMELANO

THE CHEAPEST BUTCHER ON EARTH.
Satisfaction Try Him.
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(Guy Pitch Phelps.)

As the watcher on the tower

Who belield the Polish King,
~Vhile a wronged and famished

prayed below,

We Imve set our temjierance warder.

We have heard his clarion ring.
That tlie sons of honor mareli upon tlie foe.

pieoplo

They arc coming! They are coming!
l.ike the gathering of the clans;
Tliey are coming like tlie Inllows of llie
sea,
i"or the bugle sounds Reveille
In the midst of all tlie lands.
With tlie battle cry—Saloons shall
to be.

Where the spring a rolie is weaving
For the shoulders of the hill.
On the fat-off rugged slopes
Of glorious Maine;
To the dreamy land of sunset
Does the .gathering shout instil
Tlie awakening hearts of valley, shore and
plain.
For the Teuton like a glacier,
Melting in a summer flood.
Speaks in Anglo-Saxon courage
Hot and high.
And Semitic teachers rally
To the honor of one God,
Who has trailed the proclamation on the
sky.
God has phonograiihed tlie moanings,
He lias photgraphed the want;
He has bottled up the streams of woman’s
tears;
In the lirea.st of retribution
He will open up a fount.
That will wash away tlie drunkenness of
years.

cease

For His inspiration quickens,
Be the struggle long or lirief.
Yet sufficient to give fully
Wrong for wrong;
And the gold at Bacchus’ altar.
Blistered o’er with drops of grief,
Sliall lie wasted as the autumn leaves along.

I"uil upon tile hills of promise
Streams a liright and lietter day.
Soon the night of greed and license
Shall lie gone,
For corruption’s hordes are stealing
Like detested things away.
And the nation now the sword of truth have
draw n.

They are coming! They are coming!
1-ike the gathering of the clans;
They are coming like the billows of the sea.
For the bugle sounds Reveille
In the midst of ali the lands.
M’itli the liattle cry—Saloons shall cease
to be. —.\mericaii issue.
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Comments by the Man

THE DEFENCE QUESTION.

It is really very wonderful how suddenly
the defence question has leaped Into pro-
minence, more particularly since the Morocco
question caused such a flutter In the con-
tinental dovecotes. Hardly a day passes
without letters and leaders in the daily
Press hrins the “international situation” be-
fore us. We seem, on these isolated shores,
to have suddenly awakened to the weakness
of our position. And there is this much con-
solation about it: It is better to have
awakened than to have slejjt on. For we
are not in a very envious j)Osition with re-
K'ard to our own powers for defence, nor is
it one that gives us any reason to flatter
ourselves over. We have been asleep, most
comfortably dozing upon the ample bosom
of the grand old Empire, never dreaming
that, to quote a vulgarism, it was “up ot
us” to help at all. It is good to have arisen
from such a weak and helpless position into
one that shows the Mother Country we are
at least trying to give a little hell) in the
work of defence. But we must face the
(luestion bravely, as it is not one that will
stand any weak shuffling. It would look
as if Germany and the OIld Land may be at
war at almost any moment. We, at such a
time, might easily fall a prey to any design-
ing power before Great Britain had disposed
of her continental foes. In any case, we
.should wish to l)e in a [)Osition to holp
our Motherland, and tlie stronger we are for
that purpose the 1l)etter. Australians re-
sponded lioldl.v to the call to arms in UQOO.
Let no man think tliey would do less, lut
rather more, in these latter days. The avail-
alile tonnage wouldn’t hold those offering for
immediate service—tliat is our oi)inion, at
anyrate, of the i)rohable state of affairs when
war breaks out.

LOCAL OPTION IN CANADA.
How pleased, indeed, must our opponents
have been to read in last Wednesday's cable

that only fifteen municipalities in the
Province of Ontario, Canada, carried
Prohibition, w'hilst twenty more had a
majority vote cast in its favor, but not
by a sufficient margin to secure it. It tells

the whisky advocates that the trend of pul>-
lic opinion towards the veto is not confined
to New Zealand. It arouses the deepest fears
and wildest alarms in their l)reasts to find
the Prohll)ition fever spreading. The time
will surely come when, through the Old l.and.
as well as through the States, will a strong

on the Water Waggon.

anti-liquor flame of sentiment spread with
the greatest fervor. This the opposition
thoroughly appreciate, and are nerving them-
selves for a very big struggle. They place all
the blame upon the poor “wowsers.” That
is absurd. The blame must be laid against
the higher education and enlightenment of
the masses. Enlightenment and intoxication
are not sisters, not even cousins—théy
are enemies. And although the former may
be sometimes found temporarily bound to the
latter, it is under a hateful and cruel bond-
age and not a sympathetic partnership. If
you wish to increase the use of alcohol, put

back the education of the people. That is
the quickest way to do it. Education is
showing the working man, as well as his

weaker brother, what a curse and incubus the
liquor business is. You cannot blind the
eyes opened by education with fool argu-
ments such as “thé defence of the liberty of
the subject.” You can't round up ail the
old beery publicans and their parasites in a
town and call them the *“defenders of
liberty.” Do they look like it? Where are
their nerves'? How soon would they disap-
pear in time of danger'? Cali them ljiberty
Leaguers, or anything you like, but as “de-
fenders” of anything but quarter casks, they
are the laugliing stock of the community.
No, sirs! Education is “the ” factor that will
finally diminish your trade, it it doesn’t an-
‘nihilate it altogether.

THAT 25 QUID.
[.\ reference to tlie il25 the I"ielding, N.Z.,
pui)lican never jiaid. |
That wowser came down like a tliousand ot
lricks,
.said we were
tricks;
Then we played our trump card, and put up
twent.v-five,
We thought such a
survive.

Just liars, exposed all our

I)luft iie could never

Hut that wowser, just fancy, came up to

the scratch,

A whisi)er l)etwixt us, “he’s more than a
match,”

I'm in a great scrape, for you see it's tliis
way.

The twenty-five's nothing, but what will they
say

When they hear that the wowser has won
every lap.

When all over tlie .State flics llie news Itow
that elia)),
In the recent set-to won the I'.etUng event'?

Amon,g comrades 1'd rather have lost every

cent.

Hut what's to bo done, 1 would just like to
know ?

If 1 i)ay up, why, hang it, "twill, make them
ail crow;

And if 1 don’t pay, what will tliey not say'?
Trust wow.sers! No fear, wlien a fellow’s at

bay.

Great scot! is there no way, then, out of
the toils'?

At thought of that, wowser my lilood fairly
lioils.

That twenty-five, twenty-five, twenty-five
quid.

Oh, | feel a strong wish that in shades |
were hid. j findlY.

THAT WOWSER.

Who took me up for twenty-five

When | .so rashly made that dive.

And held me fast as in a gyve'?
That wowser

makes 'me squirm, who makes me
.grieve.

now is laughing up his sleeve.

turns my stomach, makes me heave?

That wowser.

Wilio

Who
Who

Who now that twenty-five expects.

Who rubs it in with great effects,

Who, honor-bright, so much affects?
That wowser.

| take a licking like a sport.
Hut one like this just makes me snort.
| hate to meet that other sort.

The wowser.
Wilio’ll tell me how to do a sneak,
And keep that chink from Mr. Meek,
Without appearing just a peak

To wowsers?

And if 1 must that twenty-five
Part lip, then surely, saints alive.
At last, at least, lie will me shrive
(He’ll slip the gyve),
Tliat wowser.

Anotlier Match-—On the death of ills first
wife a literary celelirity of the South erected
an elaborate memorial to her, on which was
inscrilied the sentiment, “The light of my
life has gone out.” The late Bishoj) Wilmer,
of Alaliama, pointed out the memorial to a
friend, who read the words and then asked,
"But he married again, didn’t he?” *“Yes,”
replied the bishop, “he did. You see, he
struck another match, as it were.”

Have you as much assurance cover on
your life as is necessary for the protection
of your family? If not, write to

S. B. WEATHEELAKE,

Agent for THE A MP. SOCIETY.

87 PITT STREET, SYDNEY.
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H. G. PAYNE, late Organizer Christchurch Prohibition League,

On arrival in New Zealand from Australia
one is' impressed by the position which Pro-
hibition holds in the public estimation. It
is no longer called upon to justify its exist-
ence, but enters the lists as an accredited
knight to meet its enemies in mortal combat.

Business and professional men openly
avow their Prohibition principles to an ex-
tent which, to one accustomed to the canny
cautiousness of most men in similar posi-
tions in New South Wales, is decidedly en-
couraging. Most politicians bow before the
power of the Prohibition Party, and, cap in
hand, beg its as.sistance. Less than a quar-
ter of a century ago a "minority of fana-
tics to-day the dominating influence in
New Zealand politics. Even “Eairplay,”
commenting on the recent poll, is compelled
to voice a reluctant admission of its power in
the words: “It is the most serious political
event that has ever happened in these States.
With the majority they appear to possess the
Prohibitionists could coerce Parliament into
doing what they are pleased .to regard as
good for them.”

The present position of the Prohibitionists
has been won against hatred, misrepresen-
tation. abuse, persecution, and even physical
violence. The liquor party has moved hell
and earth—and would have moved heaven
it it had possessed any influence there—in
the attempt to check the advance of Pro-
hibition. To-day 255864 people have de-
clared against the trade and 202,608 for it;
a majority of 53,256—or 55.81 per cent, for
Dominion Prohibition and 44.19 against it.

When the campaign opened in the begin-
ning of 1911 it was hard to prophecy the
result. None of the Prohibition leaders at-
tempted to forecast the figures, but there
was a strong feeling that the National Pro-
hibition vote would be good. As the months
went past that conviction was strengthened.
The late T. E. Taylor lectured on the West
Coast. The coast had always been unfavor-
able to No-License, yet Mr. Taylor's ex-
perience on the visit mentioned convinced
him that there would be a strong vote tor
National Prohibition. Similar predictions
were made by other leaders concerning other
parts of the Dominion.

The trade fought savagely and unscrupu-
lously. Ml.srepresentation was one of their
favorite weajions; Maine was one of their
favorite missiles. After several contradic-
tory cables concerning the vote in Maine
had been published the *“ Truthful Trade”
received a cable at the same time as the
Alliance, and to the same effect, viz., that
Maine had retained Prohibition in her Con-
stitution. This was published in the North
Island. In the South, in spite of the trade’s
knowledge to the contrary, it was stated up
to the last that Maine had gone back on
Prohibitien. After the poll the *“ Lyttelton
Times ” published a statement of the true
position in Maine, which ended with the
following significant sentence; “It is strange

that the Press Association has been unable
to supply New Zealand newspapers with
the exact information which was i)Ublished
in the United States more than a month
ago.” It is more than strange.

In the name of “liberty,” attempts were
made to prevent Prohibitionists from
speaking in the open air, and in Christchurch
the attempt would have been successful but
for the appeal ot the Prohibitionists to the
authorities. Even the jiresence ot the poiice
did not prevent disorder and attempted
violence on the days immediately preceding
the poll.

The endearing term “Wowser” was im-
florted from Australia. A liquor advocate
said to another ot the same fraternity: “ The
way to beat these fellows (enumerating a
number of leading Prohibitionists) is to
bring them into contempt.” Probably their
use of the “Wowser argument ” was one of
their attem]>ts to create this contempt. It
was not very effective. As L. M. Isitt put it:
“The word ‘Wowser’ had been applied to
the No-License workers as a term of con-
tempt. In six months it had become a patent
of moral nobility.”

A business man, who is not a Prohibition-
ist, said that the Prohibitionists gained 80
per cent, ot the young voters. That all the
females and 30 per cent, of the males who
voted for the first time were on the side of
Prohibition. This estimate is too liberal,
but the young vote is mainly tor us, and
the young voters are an important influence
in each poll.

experienced, excepting that the reiative
numbers and influence of the Prohibitionists,
and the certainty of the nearness of success,
gave an inspiration and enthusiasm so far
unknown in our fights, and which will not
be gained without the years of steady,
dogged, faithful, persistency which are be-
hind the New Zealand movement.

To-day, strong and cheerful in the result
ot the recent poll, and with the light of vic-
tory in their eyes, our comrades are await-

ing- the final onslaught and the long-
deferred victory.
When the first returns of the poll were

published the trade rejoiced in the victory
(sic) they had won. Rev. R. S. Gray, in
reply to this, said that they reminded him
of the man who had been kicked downstairs,
and who clung to the bannister, and thanked
the householder tor his invitation to remain.
Wo have heard nothing of their victory since
the final returns were published. Mr. A.
Myers, of Auckland, the leading liquorlte of
New Zealand, stated that the vote gave the
trade “food tor thought.” Evidently they
have been so busy chewing this tough morsel
that they haven’t had time to talk.

The No-License vote was not up to ex-
pectations. Various theories have been
urged to explain this. The pro-liquor
“Press ” claimed that the big vote for Na-
tional Prohibition was due to an alleged
ambiguity in the national ballot paper. In
saying this they reflect sadly on the intelli-
gence of their party, for if such mistakes
were made, and made against the liquor in-
terests, many liquor voters do not possess
sufficient sense to vote properly. The only
alternative is that mistakes were not made
to any appreciable extent, but that people

T. E. Taylor, in the attemid to make thedropped the minor to vote for the major
most ot the possibilities in this direction, reform. ) )
organized a Young Men’s National Prohi- A correspondent in the “Lyttelton Times”

bition Guild a few weeks before his death.

The Young Women’s National Prohibition
Guild followed. In Christchurch and district
the membership of these two societies

totalled toon. The president ot the Young
Men’s Guild is a young lawyer; the secretary
and treasurer two University students. The
Guild’s primary work was to win young men
voters. It also hold open-air meetings, and
some of the finest meetings during the cam-
paign were arranged and conducted by them.
They also canvassed and assisted the work
generall.v. The Young Women’s Guild did
magnificent service, supporting the Pro-
hibition League’s open-air meetings by sing-
ing, etc., canvassing, conducting meetings,
influencing young lady voters, assisting the
finances of the League, and placing their
excellent organization at the services of the
League’s organizer. Both of these societies,
while enjoying independent existence and
self-government, were at the call of the
Prohibition League, and responded splen-
didly to that call. These Guilds do not in-
tend to disband, but will spend the time
before the next cam|>aign in strengthening
and extending their organization.
Generally speaking, the campaign was
such as those which New South Wales has

puts the case well. He says:—
“1 attribute the disparity between the No-

License vote and the National Prohibition
vote to the following causes:—
(1) Many voted No-License in the past

as being the best thing open for them, and
at the same time discarded the reduction
vote. An examination of the i)revious poll-
ing figures would confirin this. This time
they discarded the No-License vote in favor
of the larger and more satisfactory issue.
(2) Others voted local continuance and
National Prohibition because of the apparent
injustice of closing one man and leaving
another over the border to wax rich. Liquor
advertisements describing the injustice of
local No-License confirmed them in this
view. (3) There are always a large number
who are glad to occupy a compromise posi-
tion. It sounds well to say, ‘I am opposed
to local No-License, but don’t mind closing
down on the whole colony and putting us
all in the same boat.” This attitude helps
many a man over a difficult social or busi-
ness stile. (4) The last message ot T. E.
Taylor, ‘National Prohibition is worth living
for and worth dying for,” lifted the issue
to a high place in the imagination of the

(Continued on Page 10.)
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Address by Mrs. > M. N. Stevens, president National W.C.T.U., 28/10/11.

The next day we received the joyful re-
port that errors in returns, when corrected,
would give a majority for the retention of
prohibition. For eight days we alternated
between hours of sadness and of gladness;
and then came the official count by the
Governor and Council at which hearing we
were present. This count gave a “Yes”
majority of 26 out of a total vote of 120,948,
but this 26 “Yes” majority was subject to
revision, inasmuch as errors enough ap-
peared to change the 26 “Yes” majority to
a “No ” majority of several hundred.’ But
again we were obliged to wait, yet we could
joyfully say to the Associated Press that
evening, at the midnight hour, “Undoubtedly
the corrections will be made and the pro-
hibitory amendment will be retained.” In
fact, it was quite generally conceded by
both friends and foes of the amendment that
the prohibitory forces had won the victory.

Congratulations were received from over
land and over sea, from the International
Anti-Alcohol Congress, from the United
Kingdom Alliance of Great Britain, and
from other parts of the world. A business
man in Boston, formerly of Maine, in tele-
graphing his congratulations, said, “ The

greatest moral victory in the world’s his-
tory.” Another message read, “The New
York Christian Herald” greets the temper-
ance mothers, wives and daughters iOf
Maine and congratulates them on the tri-
umph of prohibition. We are proud of
Maine and pray that she may never repeal
the amendment which has been her pride
and her distinction for twenty-seven years.”

On October 9 came the final hearing in
the Council Chamber on the ballot returns,
and when the hearing closed, it was indis-
putably aijparent that a majority of 758 of
those who voted on September 11 cast their
votes in favor of retaining the prohibitory
amendment.

| at once sent out the following message:

“On September 9, the United Kingdom
Alliance, Great Britain, cabled, ‘Hold the
fort, the world watches.” We have held the
fort against the terrible assaults of the
united forces of the liquor makers, liquor
sellers and their allies and the world will
rejoice. The remarkable campaign just
closed has revealed that there is a world-
wide interest, not only In total abstinence
but in prohibition, and the day of the final
ov'erthrow of the liquor traffic has been
hastened.”

The delay of the Governor and Council to
declare a prohibition victory is hard to un-
derstand.

No doubt the liquor interests of the na-
tion, which furished the money to use in the
effort to overthrow Maine’s prohibitory
law, have left nothing undone to secure the
result they hoped for. But it seemed evi-
dent that they had given up as lieaten when
the president of the Brewers’ Congress,
which met recently in Chicago, is reported
to have spoken of “Maine's failure to rid

”

Itself of the curse of prohibition,” and then
proceeded to tell by what means prohibition
had been retained in Maine.

At the same meeting, the secretary of the
United States Brewei's’ Association did not,
in his speech, class Maine with the States
in which prohibition has been defeated and
claims that one of the reasons why prohi-
bition was not defeated in Maine was be-
cause the express companies and the Boston
wholesalers sent hundreds of speakers into
the field in Maine to oppose the removal of
the prohibitory law. I refrain from com-
ment on this absurdity, inasmuch as | have
already shown how foundationless and un-
true are all such statements.

The campaign, though strenuous, was
widely educative. The public conscience
has been aroused. Let no one minimize the
result of the prohibitory victory because the
majority is no larger. All things considered
it is a marvellous triumph. Thousands
voted “Yes,” September 11, because they
thought the question ought not to be in the
constitution but they would not vote to re-
peal State-wide prohibition if that were the
straight proposition. About 25,000 voters
stayed at home, not realizing that their
votes were needed to save prohibition for
Maine. No doubt they were almost to a
man opposed to the licensed saloon, for if
they had not been they surely would have
been gotten to the polls to vote “Yes.” All
things considered, | do not hesitate to re-
iterate that the result of the hard fought
battle in Maine is the greatest moral victory
of the century.

The “Trade” and Some of Its Claims.

The names used by the liquor advocates
under which to do their anti-prohibition
campaign work, differ in various States. In
Chicago, “The United Societies™ is com-
posed of brewers, distillers, liquor sellers and
their allies. “Personal Liberty League” is
the favorite name with the “Trade” and
there are many such societies. Oftentimes
the name alone does not Indicate the real
object of the society; for instance, there is
one called the *“American Merchants’ and
Manufacturers’ Association "—*“organized to
ojipose the enactment of prohil)itory laws.”
“The Maine Local Self-Government League”
is the name that the liquor advocates used
in Maine during the campaign. This name,
in short, means License League, for at the
organizing meeting of the anti-prohibition-
ists they resolved to do all within their
power to repeal the prohibitory amendment,
and to work for the enactment of laws for
the regulation and control of liquor selling.
This society worked incessantly to prove
that local option, or some form of license,
would be better for Maine than prohibition.

They joyously spread the report that, dur-
ing the last year, 20,000,000 gallons of liquor
had been shipped into prohibition territory.
We replied: * 40,000,000 people are now liv-
ing in territory which has outlawed the sale
of liguor. This would make the average

consumption per capita for those living in
such territory, one-half gallon.”

The whole amount of liquor lust
"withdrawn for consumption” was
2,094,322,884 gallons. Deducting from this
the 40,000,000 gallons reported to be ccn-
sumed in prohibition territory would leave
41 gallons per capita used by the 5Ci,.>00,000
people living in license communitiis, in.stead
of one-half gallon per capita in prohibition
territory.

If “prohibition territory” means only pro-
hibitory States, then it would allow 17i gal-
lons of liquor per capita only in prohibitory
States; while the Government liitern.'il
Revenue Rej)ort shows that 21.86 per cfrt.
gallons per capita is consumed by ‘hi people
in all of the States, including the pfohibi-ory
States.

year

The license advocates claimed that iocal
option in Maine would decr;iase drunken-
ness. The prohibition advocates replied

that during three years under prohloiticn in
Vermont there were 545 cases of intoxica-
tion in the courts, and in three years under
local option there were 1642, an increase of
over 200 per cent. The upholders of license
quoted against prohibition the large amount
paid in Federal liquor taxes, but we replied
that license New Jersey, with about the
same populhtion as iirohibition Maine and
prohibition Kansas ejombined, paid the
United States in liquor taxes .3,470,644 dels,,
while Kansas and Maine paid 102,508 dols.
Our opponents told of the large amount of
crime in Maine. We replied that during
five years in Maine there were only 33 mur-
ders, but during five years in high license
local option Massachusetts there were 424
murders, or in proportion to population, 145
murders in Massachusetts to 33 murders in
Maine. The defenders of local regulation
say that prohibition prevents financial pros-
perity," but we point with jiride to the fact
that here is a steady increase in Maine’s
valuation, at the rate the past year of more
than 20,000,000 dollars; and that the amount
in the saving institutions of the State,
counting in the women and the children, is
now 225 dols. per capita. When they tell us
that the cities want local option we reply,
" The State should control the cities Instead
of allowing the cities to control the State.”
We ask the Maine Mothers where they de-
sire protection for their [l)oys and they
earnestly reply, “We want it in the cities
as well as in the towns. We want it -vher-
ever our boys are and our boys are .'n every
part of the State.”

Even if we had a majority of 60,000 for
prohibition, the law would not annihilate t'ue
traffic nor altogether eliminate liquor selling
in Maine. The same sanity of reasoning
applied to other laws, should also be applied
to the laws against liquor selling. State-
wide prohibition cannot be as effeedv.-i as
desired by temperance people so loli,t a«
liguor is manufactured and legally sold in
adjacent States or In any State. Prohibi-
tion at its best can never be realised in any
State until the United States Government
gives to prohibition territory just an 1 ade-
guate protection from the invasions of th >
liqguor traffic.—*“Union Signal.”
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GRIT

A Journal of Moral Reform
and No-License,

" Grit, clear Grit""—A pure Americanism,
standing ior Pluck, or Energy, or Industry,
or all three. References probably had to the
sandstones used grindstones—the more
grit they contain the better they wear.

SUBSCRIPTIONS.

.Subscriptions may commence with any 1» ae.
The paper being posted for 52 weeks
for 5/-, outside the Commonwealth 6/6.

-{emittance should be made by Postal Notes
payable to “ Manager of Grit,” or lii
Penny Stamps.

Lihange of Address or non-delivery of the
paper should be promptly reported to
the Manager.

All Communications .3 sent to

ROBERT B. S. HAMMOND,
Box 390, G.P.O., Sydney.

NEW ZEALAND SUBSCRIBERS.

One year’s subscription to “Grit" is 6/6
in advance.

To save the trouble of money orders, you
may send postal notes, accompanied by
name and address, marked for " Grit,” c/o
Rev. J. Dawson, N.Z. Alliance, 113 W illis-st.,
Wellington; Mr. J. H. Fountain, Dentist,
Christchurch; Mr. J. E. Ffrost, c/o. “The
Post,” Timaru; Mr. E. Trafford, c/o King’s
School, Remuera, Auckland.

THURSDAY, JANUARY 11, 1912.

REDWOOD AND REV.
HAMMOND.

The following letter has been sent to the
Editor of the “Vanguard —

"Dear Sir,—In ‘Vanguard’ of December
23rd just to hand, | am surprised to find
the following statement in your leading
article:—*It seems that the Rev. R. B. Ham-
mond, of Sydney, in addressing a meeting at
Ashburton, had sjioken of the ixissibllity of
the time coming when Churches generally
would do what his own Church had done,
viz,, substitute unfermented wine for fer-
mented wine for sacramental purposes, thus
obviating the necessity for importing wine
for such wuses. It was an entirely irre-
sponsible utterance, and was as wide as the
pioles asunder from any suggestion tliat legal
steps would bo taken by anybody at any
time to stop those who felt inclined to do
so from importing what they deem neces-
sary tor the purpose in question.’ The
position is not fairly represented by this'state-
ment. At an open-air meeting | was asked
a question, viz.,, ‘Do you believe the evil is
in the drink itself?” This was entirely ir-
relevant to anything | had tried to say in a
meeting that was a good deal interrupted,
and | took it to refer to the question of
controlling the liquor traffic, and answered,
‘We often see pubs with the notice up,
“Under entirely new management,” but it

ARCHBISHOP

always proves to be the same old beer and
the same old results. We do not propose to
attempt any longer to manage liquor, but to
banish it.” Then came the question, ‘What
about the exemption clause?’ I said |
heartily agree with it, but don't lose sight of
the fact that while the use of crude alcohol
as fuel will increase, tho medicinal use will
cease. Why, if the Sydney Hospital in 10
years has reduced its expenditure from
sev'en shillings and nincpence per head to
less than 2d,, what will it be in the next
10 years? As to the churches’ use of wine,
so long as a single church demands it, so
long will it have every opportunity for ob-
taining it, but there are churches like my
own that do not believe the efficacy of wine
for religious purposes depends on the
amount of alcohol by which such wine is
fortified.

“1 do not consider it was an entirely
irresponsible utterance,” and am sorry you
should so put it in your paper. The Infer-
ence may be drawn that the Alliance re-
liudiates me, and that all my utterances are
entirely irresponsible. As a matter of fact
there was not one word in all that I said in
150 lectures, given often under most trying
circumstances, that the other side could
make capital out of. And since 1 distinctly
asserted my approval of the exemption
clause, |1 do not feel in any way responsible
for the extraordinary use the Archbishop
made of my name.—yours, etc.,

"ROBERT B. S. HAMMOND,”

HEAD PUNCHING FOR MONEY.

The “Southern (‘ross” draws attention to
the fact that the pugilistic débauché to
which we have been subject, and from which
we are still suffering, can, and ought, to be
.stopped by law.

In England the police have brought the
boxing contests, which are multiplying so
fast, to the test of the law courts, and have
won a very significant victory. TwO men,
Driscoll and Moran, were to fight at Bir-
mingham on December 16 for "the feather-
weight championship of the world,” under
tho National Sporting Club rules. The
chief constable summoned the two boxers
and tho promoters of tho fight to show
cause why they should not be bound over
to keep the peace. The issues to be de-
cided were: is a prize fight ille.gal: and, it
so, was this particular contest a prize tight?
Leading counsel was engaged on both sides,
and much evidence was taken. It was shown
that—

"The usual practice was to work the pad-
ding of the boxing gloves to the wrist and
to the fingers, so that a heavy blow by a
boxer wearing 4o0z. gloves was as damaging
as a blow with bare knuckles. There was
no doubt that heavy blows would be dealt,
and there were all the elements of a prize-
fight. Driscoll had won seven fights by the
‘knock-out ’ blow and .Moran tour. A knock-
out blow, it was explained, made a man un-
conscious and unable to go on. -A police-
inspector gave his opinion that if a tight
took place there would bo a breach of the

peace. He expected one of the men would
be ‘knocked out.””

Exactly this evidence could be given
about every prize fight held, or to be held,
in Australia. The decision of the bench
was that “the contemplated fight was more
than a mere exhibition of skill; it was a
prize fight, and therefore illegal”; and Moran
and Driscoll, and all engaged in getting up
the contest, were bound over to keep the
peace. The law in Australia is exactly the
same on this subject as in England; and a
similar decision to that at Birmingham
would bring to a summary end all these
contests which arc a scandal to civilisation.

AVe are glad to know steps are being taken
to set the law in motion, and we hope the
readers of “Grit” will back the effort in
every way possible. The “tans” may call
us what they like and the paper called
“Fairplay ” may use up some of its "best”
language on wus, liut we are quite sane®
and abuse won’t deter us. We enjoy
life, we delight in sport, and we will
fight this grotesque and irrational prize-
fighting, so-called sport, with all the power
we have. This is not a question of senti-
ment as far as we are concerned, but one
of public decency. If these blacks or any
other people want to punch one anothers’
heads, by all means let them do so. That
is their business. But if it is to become
a business which involves thousands of
people, thousand.s of pounds, incites tens
of thousands of children, and makes New
South Wales the dumping ground of a most
undesirable class, then it is time to pro-
test, and we are confident we have all
normal and sane people with us in such a
protest.

WANTED.

Our issue of December 8, which is No.
38, was in such demand that we find our-
selves without a sufficient number of
copies for the office. We want 15 copies.
If you have a cojjy of that issue please
most it to us. The picture is "The
Shadow that never left him.” Thank you
very much.—Ed. "Grit,” Box 390, G.P.O..
Sydney.

PUBLIC EXAMINATIONS.

Although the College is 17 years old, our
coaching for Public Examinations has only
become established in a large way since
January, 1908. During the past three years
our coaches (all Sydney University men)
have been extremely successful. We coach
by individual tuition only and prepare
students for Matriculation, Bankers’ Insti-
tute, Cadet Draftsmen, State and C./ramon-
wealth Clerical E.xams., Pharmacy Board, eta

Particulars and fees on application.

METROPOLITAN BUSINESS COL..3GE,
“ Holt House,” 56-58 York St. (near King St.)
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From Seven to Seventeen

A PUNCTURED TYRE.
Have you ever had a puncture when riding
your bike? What a difference it makes
from easy and comfortable progress to

rough, bumpy, and slow. | hope you will
borrow some one’s bike and just try the ex-
periment. It will Impress you—the differ-

ence is so very great. We are very like
bikes, if we are in a right spirit. Everything
is easy, and we laugh and lend a helping
hand, but how often we get a puncture. We
let some wunkind word, some ingratitude,
some selfislhness, or some laziness puncture
us, and away escapes all the right spirit, and
we do go along like a punctured hike in a
very bumpy way. Sometimes the tyre goes
down without a puncture, and it only needs
blowing up—it wont keep right without an
occasional fixing up, and neither will we.
When things go wrong, and some one says
we “got out of our bed on the wrong side,”
it is then time to remember that we ought to
locate the leak, and we ought to get re-
newed in a right spirit. It is not always
easy to find a puncture: it is often so very
small, but it must be found. It is never so
small that we can afford to ignore it. In
this new year, dear ne’s and ni’s, we are
bound to get a few punctures; they are
nearly always sure to be small, but find
them out, and stop them up. We can do that
and then God will renew us in a right spirit,
and we will make a record trip through 1912.
—Uncle B.

THOSE TWO PRIZES.

Your account of how you spent Christmas,
which may include Christmas shopping, the
visit from Santa Claus, and your doings
all that day must reach me by February 8.
Write only on one side, and please do write.
1 want fifty ne’s and ni’s to try for this
prize. And then your account of your holi-
days need not be sent till the last day in
February. Two good prizes, and if any one
is very near the winner there will be other
prizes given. Now then, don’t be lazy. We
all want to hear about your Xmas and your
holidays. Post to Uncle B., Box 390 G.P.O.,
Sydney.

A BEAUTIFUL GARDEN.
Have you walked in that wonderful garden
Where unselfishness blooms as a rose.
And content is the sweetest of borders,
Where the lily of peacefulness grows?

Have you been where the herb that Is honor
Throws its fragrance o’er life just begun.
And the little white daisies of kindness
j~re unfolding gold hearts to the sun?

It is far down the road of endeavor,

Uittle child, in a kingdom apart!

And you'll find in this beautiful garden

All the flowers that should bloom in your
heart. — COOK.

Ik BOYS'ud (MS'OWN

(1t UNCLI BARNABAS)

A PHOTO IN THE SURF.

Kath, Dalburrabin, Casino, writes: —

Dear Uncle B.—I know it is a long time
since | wrote to you, but | suppose you will
excuse me', because you know the rush there
is at Christmas time, everyone going away
for their holidays. Arthur, our brother, took
Em and I and a girl friend of ours to Byron
Bay for the day on Boxing Day, and of course
we had the best time we could. We went
in for a lovely bathe in the breakers, and
while we were in the water near the pier
some men photographed us. There was a
lovely shower of rain yesterday, when 40
points fell. Now we are having another
shower, of which we are very much in need.
| wrote to Cousin Emily Mann to-day. |
saw her asking you to ask your Ne’s and
Ni’s to write to her. | must say good-bye.

(Dear Kath,—Do send me a copy of that
photo taken on Boxing Day. You must
have had great fun. 1 hope before this year
is out to come and see you all. Could you
give me a shake down? | know Byron Bay,
but, oh, it is not nice landing there in bad
weather. I have had a dreadfully busy
Christmas, and enjoyed it very much.—
Uncle B.)

TWO NTS HOUSEKEEPING.

Emma Rankin, ”Dalburrabin,” Casino,
writes: —

(Dear Uncle B.,—So you are home in Syd-
ney again. | wonder it you had to join the

" no-breakfast faddists” coming home, too?
We had some lovely rain yesterday after-
noon and this afternoon, too, so the dear old
year died well and the new has made a
great start. Dad, mater, and the two little
children left to-day for Byron Bay for a
holiday, so that now Kathleen and | have
the housework all to ourselves, and we like
it, too. We were up at a very little after
4 o’clock this morning to get them away
early, as the train left at about twenty past
six, and the children take a good while to
dress, etc. We went on Boxing Day, but
I’ll give you a full description of that when
I tell you of my holidays. Christmas and
New Year both passed quietly here, as they
usually do. We got some beautiful cards
and other presents, too. Cousin Bonnie, of
Avalon, has written to me. and. among
other things, asked me for the Morse code.
We have started a fair correspondence, too,
now. Her Christmas card was the prettiest
card | received. If any of my other cousins
would like the code, and are too shy to ask
for it at the post-office. I'll send it for the
asking. Please excuse the mistakes and
scribble, as everyone is talking here. Best
love and wishes for the New Year to you and
all my dear cousins.

(Dear Em,—How | wish | could pop in and
see you both doing all the housework. Did

you ever hear of the man ‘who was on a
ship and the steward asked him if he would
like some lunch, and the poor sea sick man
said, "Throw it straight overboard; it will
save time dnd trouble.” Another steward
asked a man if he had breakfasted, and the
poor fellow said, “No, to the contrary.” So
glad you have started a good correspondence.
1 look forward to your letters.—Uncle B.)

A NEW ZEALAND NE.

Arthur Day, Bligh’s-road,
writes:—

Dear Uncle B.—1 was very disappointed
not to see you on the first polling day to
say “Good-bye.” Hope you had a good
voyage to Sydney. It will soon be Christ-
mas Day, and our holidays begin on Friday.
We break up for five weeks. 1 will write a
paper on my holidays, and Christmas Day,
and hope | will get one of the prizes. We
were all pleased that so many i>eople voted
tor National Prohibition, and 1| know you
will be, too. Of course you know there was
a second ballot in Christchurch North last
Thursday, and | am pleased to say Mr. Isitt
topped the poll by 749 votes. Father has
just brought home a goose for our Christmas
dinner. Do you hang up your stocking on
Christmas Eve, because | do, and wake up
early to look what there is inside. Wish-
ing you and all my cousins a "Merry Christ--
mas and a Happy New Year.”—W.ith love,
I remain, your ioving Nephew.

(Dear Arthur,—Thank you for your letter
and the promise to write again about your
holidays and Christmas. You did splendidly
in New Zealand, and New South Wales is
very proud of you. | wish a party of your
cousins could go over and see your glorious
country, and get a little of the splendid in-
spiration that New Zealand imparts on this
liguor question. Write soon, Arthur, and
remember we are all most interested in the
New Zealand Ne’s and Ni’s.—Uncle B.)

Tapanui,

A VERY BRIGHT LETTER.

Beancroft, Avalon,

Bonny Edwards,
writes:—m
Dear Uncle B.,—As my brother Eccott was

writing to-night | thought | would write,

too. | hope you had a jolly Christmas. It
was very dull here, and hot. Did you have
a pleasant birthday on December 5? 1 will

be 15 years old on February 18, so | am
11 years older (?) than you. There is no
mistake. Uncle, but our mysterious cousin
Emily, though a girl, is a “Mann.” You
asked me to write and tell you about my
Christmas holidays, etc. 1 have not had my
holidays yet, but hope to have a few days at
my aunt’s place at Glen Ora, a distance of
eight miles from Avalon. On Christmas
morning 1 got up before 6 o’clock, and went
into the organ and played “Hark, the Herald
Angels Sing,” "While Shepherds Watched
their Sheep by Night,” “Oh, Come all ye
Faithful,” etc.,, and other Christmas hymns,
and woke them all up. We nearly always
do that Christmas morning. | half expected
to be presented with a boot shop, one boot
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at a time, when | shouted my Christmas
greetings in to the still sleepy boys, but—
dear boys—they didn’t. | must close now.
I wish you and all my “Grit” cousins a
happy, prosperous, and bright New Year.—
I remain, your affectionate niece.

(Dear Bonny,—If you had been in the
house | stayed in and started tuning ui) at
@ a.m. you would have had an ovation, and
been lucky to escape, with your life. You
see, Santa Claus had not the address of
any of us, and we did not expect anything,
and it would have been too unkind to wake
us so early. Yes, thank you, | had a lovely
birthday on the fifth, and felt big and im-
portant all day. | hope to give a party next
birthday, and it will be fun, because none
of you .will be quite sure who your host is.—
Uncle B.)

A WOULD-LIKE-TO-BE NE"

Eccott Edwards, Beancroft, Avalon,
writes: —

Dear Uncle B.,—I am writing to ask you
if you will enrol me as a nephew. My

sister Bonny has been writing a long time
to you, and has been wanting me to ever
since | came home from Wingham, where
| attend school. | have been attending school
at Wingham nearly two years now, and
will be fourteen years old on June 27 next.
| hope you had a happy birthday on De-
cember 5. How do you like being four?
I wonder if any of your nephews or nieces
would like to correspond with me? It has
been raining steadily here for about two
hours. Wishing you and all my new cousins
a happy New Year.—I remain, your would-
like-to-be-nephew.

(Dear Eccott,—Glad to have you as a
Ne, and hope some of your cousins will
write to you. | like being four very much,
and am now most anxious to be five. It is
lovely having so many Ne’s and Ni's, and the
number is always growing, and while some
of the older ones are suffering badly from
the tired feeling, yet they will recover and
write scon | hope.—Uncle B.)

THE VERDICT OF EXPERTS

(Continued from Page 2.)

Dr. Stehr’s chart confirms scientifically
what has long been generally known, *“hat
accidents and crimes of violence. This is
rapidly with the drinking of alcohol. This is
why Sweden stopped the sale of alcohol dur-
ing the recent strike in that country, and
San Francisco and Chelsea shut up their
saloons during the earthquake and fire.

Let us beware of anything that clogs or
injures industry, for a nation’s progress is
directly related to, and it is 'mp.is.siblo lo
separate it from the ability and health and
morality of its workmen.

SYDNEY.

SONS OF THE MANSE.

Men often turn out well even if their early
environment and training have been good.
This would not seem to be an unreasonable
truth; yet common talk assumes just the
opposite. ®mMinisters” sons and deacons’
daughters ” are pitied as being heavily han-
dicapped in the effort for right living; and
undoubtedly the Sunday-school study of the
ignoble career of Manasseh, son of godly
Hezekiah, will give occasion to sage com-
ment as being only an early illustration of
the usual bad career of good men’'s sons.

Facts, here, are worth more than gossip-
bred theories. Within the last six years two
magazines—the “Nineteenth Century ” in
En.gland and " Munsey’s ” in America—have
made notable contributions to the truth in
this strangely falsified field. Canon Welldon
examined the sixty-nine volumes of the Dic-
tionary of (British) National Biography, and
noted the names of men and women who
had rendered special service to their nation,
and who were children respectively of either
lawyers, physicians, or clergymen. The law-
yers’ children of note numbered 510; the
physicians’ children, 350; the clergymen's,
1270. 1t would not seem to be a heavy
handicap in Great Britain to be a minister’s
child, when such children have outnumbered
by almost 50 per cent, in notable national
service the children of the two honorable pro-
fessions of law and medicine combined.

For America, D. O. S. Lowell's study of
the census showed that one in every 221 men
of special distinction ouglit to be 'a minister’s
son, if these sons bore their full share. But
"Who's Who ” in America instead of includ-
ing the 51 ministers’ sons, which that propor-
tion calls for, recorded 898, or nearly eighteen
times as many as the normal proportion
should sliow.

In other words, while there was only one
minister’s son to 221 of male population,
nearly one in twelve sons of ministers had
risen to special distinction. The ministerial
family stock of less than half of one per
cent, of the total population gained eight per
cent, of the honors. Of the names in the Hall
of Fame at New York University, ministers’
sons form almost one-fifth. These facts are
not emphasised in order to laud the ministry,
but simply to correct the devil-inspired and
senseless notion that Christian training
makes it harder than usual to live a decent
life. People do not go to the bad because
they have early been introduced to the good;
and we ought ail of us to bear witness by
our life and conversation that the teachings
of our life and conversation that the teach-
ings cf Jesus Christ are not to be feared.

PASS “GRIT ” ON

THE HAUNTING FACE.

(Continued from Page 4.)

A fierce anger seized him. A great sob
shook him. Pie groaned in self-remorse.

“Then this was why your face haunted
me?" he cried. “I've seen you looking at
me. You followed me everywhere, every-
where. Out of all the past, with
all your kindness to me, you looked
at me. | was in torments. | was compelled
to come. Now | see why your eyes were
on me. God forgive me!”

He made amends that day, and arranged
for all her future. She would not leave
Tyneiiridge. How could she leave the
chapel ?

William Greener is still in London.
day in loving fancy he sees Aunt Effie’s
face. It does not haunt him now. It blesses
and consoles him.—*“ Christian World.”

Every

SUBSCRIPTIONS.

A. C. Tranter, 2s. 6d., 14/2/12; C. H.
Smith, 5s., 13/1/13; E. Bleazard, 5s., 30/6/12;

Miss C. G. Hastings, 55, 31/12/11; A. R.
Wilson, 20s., 31/12/11; E. Jacobs, 5s. 6d.,
31/11/12; Mr. Baltrop, 6s. 6d., 8/11/12; Mr.
Terris, 6s. 6d., 8/11/12; F. V. Knapp, 6s. 6d.,
8/11/12; Miss Carter, 2s. 6d., 9/3/12; Miss
Gilbert, 5s., 31/12/12; Mrs. Carey, 5s.,

31/12/12; Miss R. Musgrove, 5s 6d,, 31/12/11;
H, E. Ross, 4s. 3d., 31/12/11; J. B. Newman,

5s. 6d., 31/12/11; B. C. Blaxland, 5s.,
31/12/12; H. G. Ross, 4s. 3d., 31/12/11; W.
S. Rylands, 7s., 31/6/12; Miss Abbott, 5s,,
9/12/12; Mr. Meale, 5s., 31/12/12; O. King,
5s,, 23/12/11; A. L. Dixon, 5s., 11/12/12; Mrs.
D. M. Johnson, 2s. 6d., 31/6/12; E. J. Moss,
5s., 7/1/12; Miss Taylor, 6s 6d., 28/11/12;
Rev. T. J. Dillon, 5s., 31/12/11; Mrs. D.
Semple, 6s. 6d., 31/12/11; W. Warren, 5s.,
19/12/11; R. J, Fyfe, Is. 3d., 31/3/12; Miss
M. Miles, 2s. 6d., 31/12/11; E. Evans, 6s. 6d.,
16/11/12; J. S. W. Halcrow, £1; J. C.
McNiel, 5s., 31/12/11; J. Probyn, 2s. 6d,
31/6/12; W. Simpson, 5s., 31/12/12; C. E.
Belz, 5s,, 31/12/12; Miss Richardson, 5s.
26/2/13; W. P. Holmes, 5s., 31/12/11; Miss F.
Spencer, 5s., 17/12/12; Mrs. McCulloch, 5s.,

1/11/12; A. McDowell, 2s. 6d., 30/6/12.

“Woman will lie famed as well as man!”
she ejaculated, as she threw down the book.
“Yes,” responded old Cynicus, “for untold
ages.”

THE BEST

IS THE

CHEAPEST

IT IS WORTH WHILE TO ORDER ALL
YOUR

GROCERIES

JOHN WARD.

Botany Road, Redfern.

'Phono, 283 Redfern.



The Feats and Defeats of Liquor.

NO-LICENSE TRAGEDY.
A Doctor Murdered.

Refusing to Prescribe W hisky.
Charleston (West Virginia), Jan. 2.
Enraged because of his refusal to issue a
prescription ordering a pint of whisky, a
man named Hatfield shot dead Dr. Thorn-
ton, a well-known physician.

The doctor was attending an injured per-
son when he was Killed.

Hatfield fled after killing the doctor, but
was captured.—“S.M. Herald.”

For

TERRITORY.
Ottawa, Jan. 2
Seventy municipalities in Ontario voted.

Of these 35 rejected Prohibition, 15 carried

it, and 20 faiied to give the requisite three-

fifths majority.—*“Evening News.”

MORE ®“DRY”

DRUGGED AND ROBBED.
IN A CITY HOTEL.

Louis Truyan, 54, a visitor from the coun-
at present staying at the Town Hall

try,
Coffee Palace, was the victim of a cruel
but cleverly-devised confidence trick on

Tuesday night.

Truyan had not been feeling well, and last
night made up his mind to see Dr, Marsh,
of Elizabeth-street, city. When he reached
the doctor’s surgery he found he was en-
gaged, and took a seat in Hyde Park to
wait until the doctor could be seen.

Three  well-dressed men ' approached
Truyan, and spoke to him. They all stated
they were in Sydney for a holiday, and even-
tually the party had a drink at a hotel in
Elizabeth-street.

During a chat and all-round wishes for a
happy new year that followed, Trityan’s
new friends ascertained from him that he
was going to see a doctor. One of the party
advised him not to spend his money on a
doctor, as he could introduce him to one
of the profession, who, out of friendship for
the speaker, would examine and advise him
for nothing.

With a view to saving his money, Truyan
assented to the proposal, and it was agreed
that the party go to the doctor’s surgery.

The alleged friend of the doctor, however,
suggested they should get the medical man
out, and have a good time with him. This
was agreed to, and the man went to fetch
his friend. He brought him, and the doctor,
after having a drink, told Truyan to come
into the hotel parlor with him.

Here the doctor insisted on the man
stripping, and he examined him. After de-
claring there was little the matter with

Truyan, the doctor gave him a dose of medi-
cine out of a sVnall phial. That is the last
Truyan remembers of the Incident until he
awoke in the hotel parlor, minus his clothes,
which were strewn about the room. He had

evidently been given a stiff sleeping-draught,
which had rendered him unconscious.

On donning his clothes, he found his gold
watch and chain and ring, also J:21 in
money, had been stolen.

The matter was reported to the detec-
tives, who are now investigating the matter,
and are searcliing for the "doctor” and liis
friends.—*“ Evening News.”

LIQUOR SOPHISTRY.

Some would-be classical writer who con-
tributes to the columns of the *“Beverage
‘trade News,” a Philadelphia liquor organ,
and, through those columns, to the edifica-
tion of that journal’s readers, sings the
pi-aises of alcohol as follows; —

“Alcohol, among civilised white men, is
the father and mother of joy—of innocent
Joy as well as suicidal joy. If it shortens
life it also glorifies iife. Against every man
that it kills one may set 10,000 men that it
makes happy. Against every home that it
blasts one may set 10,000 homes that it
meilows, pacifies and illumines with
romance. Father, charged with a pair of
cocktails, may be a foe to his stomach and
his arteries, but he is certainly no foe to
his young children, for he gives them 10
cents a piece and Ilids them be merry.
The son of the house, inflamed with a high-
ball, may show a congested nose, but blood
is also flooding his heart, for doesn’t he
wait on his best girl, clasp her to his bosom,
kiss her like a man, and engage himself to
her in honorable marriage?”

One would hardly suppose that the splen-
did imagination of the writer of the above
had been limited by the use of only eight or
ten cocktails. Such language could hardly
flow from an ordinary beer user or a blind
pig whisky soak. It has the airy, fantastical
shade that would naturally be expected to
go with champagne and light wines. His
suggestion, which amounts to saying that
in a city of 200,000 people with about 50,000
homes, in all of which liquor is used, there
would be a maximum of only five homes
that would be blasted, may be a little strong,

but in order to appreciate this “fact”
along with the other fancies suggested, it
is natural to suppose that one must be in

the same frame of mind as the author when

his pen responded to tie poetic sentiment
of his soul in the above classic.—“ American
Issue.™*

UNITED STATES HALF “ DRY.”

The fight against the liquor traffic in the
Lnited States has been half won, says the
“ American Issue.” Almost two-thirds of
the counties of the United States are under
Prohibition. Approximately three-fourths of
the incorporated villages are now without
saloons. There are 200 “dry” cities having
a population of more than 10,000 each; there
aré ‘49 “dry ” cities having a population of
more than- ,50;000 each, and there are five

“dry” cities having a population of more
than 100,000 each. Most of these communi-
ties have been placed in the “dry” column
during the past 20 years. There has been a
constant increase in liquor consumption in
the larger cities of the nation; there has been
a constant growth in the population in the
great centres where the liquor traffic still
holds full sway, but in the rural communi-
ties, in the villages, township, and .small
cities, the consumption of intoxicating
liguors has rapidly declined and the popula-
tion living in “dry” territory has rapidly
Increased, until there are at present more
than 44,000,000 people living in No-License
territor.v, and more than 60 per cent, of
the area of the United States is under Pro-
hibition.

LONDON HIPPODROME LIQUOR
LICENSE.

The London Hippodrome have again tailed
to obtain a license for the sale of intoxicat-
ing liquors. The London County Council
last November refused, by 36 votes to 33

to grant the necessary permission.

BISHOP OF LIVERPOOL AND TEMPER-
ANCE LEGISLATION.

Speaking last November at the Liverpool
Bible

Churchmen’s Federation of Men’s
Classes and Services—Mr. Joynson-Hicks,
M.P., and the Chaplain-General being the

other speakers—the Bishop of Liverpooi said,
in reference to the temperance question, the
Justices of Liverpool had set a great ex-
ample to the whole world. Some good, at
any rate, had come out of that black fort-
night in August, when the dark storm of
strike hung over the city. They learned in
that period that the restriction of the hours
of the sale of drink meant less crime, less
poverty, and more money spent among the
shopkeepers of the city even when wages
were shorter. This movement on the part
of the Justices would meet with tremendous
opposition, and their desires could never be
carried out unless they were backed up by
public opinion. He urged his hearers to be
apostles, not only of purity, but of temper-
ance, and to strive their utmost to bring
about more stringent legislation than they
had at present. They had a vote, and they
should bring their influence to bear on their
members of Parliament. He was well aware
that legislation could not do everything, but
he did know that if they could not make
men moral by Act of Parliament they could
remove temptation out of their way and
enable them to walk straight and keep
sober.—*“ Alliance News.”

If the liguor men are in earnest in want-
ing to make the saloon mort; respectable they
can do it by removing all intoxicating liquor,
but that is the only way.

What man ever thinks of giving a saloon

as reference when he is asking fur a job
of work or a contract?
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Is Where You Laugh.

With a Little Assistance.—Mother was
starting- Ethel off for school. “Are you sure
you can find your way alone?” inquired she,
anxiously.  “I'm alrhost sure | could go
alone if I had some one to go with me,” an-
swered the little lady of weakening courage.

She Was a Suffragette.—Charley had never
seen his Aunt Ellen until now. She had
lived several years in England, and had re-
turned an ardent suffragette. “Well, Char-
ley, how do you like Aunt Ellen?” asked his
mother. “Oh, | like her all right,” Charley
had responded cheerfully; “but I think she’s
an awfully gentlemanly lady—don’t you?”

On Foot.—A small girl, aged five, was
studying intently a picture of the Garden of
Eden. At last she said, in a perplexed voice,
“But, mother, where is the carriage?” “Car-
riage!” exclaimed her mother in great sur-
prise. “What can you mean, dear? There
was no carriage in the Garden of Eden.”
“But,” remonstrated the child, “you told me
that theLord drove Adam and Eve out of
the Garden.” #

« *

A Tinker’s Dam.—“ Not worth a tinker’s
dam ” is a very common expression, but few
of its users could, if asked, give one much
Information concerning its origin and true
significance.  The “ American Mechanical

Engineer ” gives an enlightening rhyme on
the subject;—

In days of old, the tinker bold,
When called to mend a pot.

Would build a wall of moistened meal
Around the leakage spot.

The melted solder thus was made
Within due bounds to stay;

But when the solder solid was.
The dam was thrown away.
And so the meal, then useless as
A Lake Conchituate clam,
Became a symbol; hence we say,
“Not worth a tinker’s dam.”

Apropos of Christmas.—*“ There is one
thing | can’t understand about Christmas.”
“What’s, that?” “How is it that everybody
gives more than he gets, and yet nobody
gets as much as he gives. | can’t under-
stand what becomes of the surplus.”

Not to His Liking.—“How did you en-
joy your visit to your grandfather in the
country, Rob?” “Oh, it was fine, ’cept |

raw
ljest,

had to wash my face and hands in
water at the pump. | like it cooked
like we have at home.”

* * .

The Rural Philosopher.—“1 don’t mind
seein’ a man wearin’ a diamond stud in the
front of his biled shirt, but when it comes
to fastenin’ his shoes with gold lace it’s
time to look up his standin’ at the bank.
They ain’t no question in my mind that idle-
ness is bad for character. A perfectly good
egg, after settin’ around doin’ nothin’ for
ten or twelve years, is Jest as vicious as any
other when it goes broke. |If it’s true, as
they tell us, that travill has a tendency to
broaden a feller, it ought to go without say-
in’ .that fat people had ought to stay to hum.
The only thing that keeps some fellers from
bein’ a perfect ass is that they hain’t got
the ears required to do the Job up in style.
A good motter for some fellers in this here
town is the simple words, ‘Touch and Go.’
What galls me is their cornin’ again after
they’ve touched me oncet. | met a feller
oncet who claimed to have seen two
women’s hats that was exactly alike, but
when | come to look up his reppytation for
voracity | discovered it warn’t a very valu-
able asset. | hain’t never attempted to dis-
pute the old sayin’ that every cloud has a
silver linin’, but it’s bin my experience that
whatever silver there was to ’em some other

(Opp. Towa Hall)

Specially Selected.

feller’s collected. Judgin’ from the fellers
I've seed doin’ it, sleepin’ in church durin’
the sermon hain’t no particular sign of a
good conscience.”

A New Creation.—Margaret, aged 11, had
just returned from her visit to the Zoo-
"Well,” said her mother, smiling, “did you
see the elephants and the giraffe and the
kangaroos?” Margaret looked thoughtful.
“We saw the elephant and the giraffe and
the dang-ger-oo0s.” “What?” said Mrs.
Blank. “The dang-ger-oos. It said, ‘these
animals are D-a-n-g-e-r-o-u-s.””

A Disastrous Error.—Late at night there
was a ring at the door-bell of a doc-
tor’s house, and as the servants had
gone to bed the doctor himself openpd
the door. A messenger stood on thp
steps, holding a large package. “Is Miss
Matilda, the cook, at home, please, sir?” he

asked. “Yes, but she has gone to bed,”
said the doctor. “Can | leave this for her,
sir?” “Certainiy!” replied the doctor. He
took the bundle, from which flowers and

leaves were protruding, and, .after bidding
the man “ Good night,” carefully carried it to
the kitchen, where he deposited it, paper and
all, in a pan of water. The doctor thought
nothing more of the matter until the next
morning, when he heard Matilda’s angry
voice raised in conversation with the house-
maid. “If | had the person ’‘ere that put
my new hat in this ’ere pan,” cried the cook,
“1’d scald him, | would.”
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THE BIBLE

PatKer™ 2M\d Mothers.

IN MY FATHER’S HOUSE.

SOME MEMORIES OF A WELL-ORDERED HOME.

By ANDREW OLD.

remember the good days in my
childhood’s home, | see that the Bible was
at the heart of nearly every one. It was, in-
deed, a house of Bibles, though a caller might
think the great volume that had an honored
place in the cheirful sitting-room was king
of them all.

THE FAMILY BIBLE.

I knew well enough, even as a little child,
that this was not true; That great and
weighty volume was for Sunday afternoon
and for hours of convalescence after childish
illnesses, with its many pictures and the
family record that told the deaths and births
and marriages of five generations. My mother
was a busy woman, with her children, her
careful housewifery and her work as a pas-
tor’s wife. But it was a joy, when the simple
dinner of Sunday was over, to persuade her
to sit down and tell of these folks of long
ago—my great-grandparents, the uncle who
died in China, the other uncle young and
strong when he set out on his travels, who
was buried in a far-away lItalian city. Long
years after | saw the grave, and the hour
came back when, with her slender finger on
the record, she said with a note of sorrow
in her voice, “And his mother did not know
for nearly a whole month that he was dead.”
Then she would turn to a nearer grief, to
the entry of the birth and death of the first-
born of her own flock and tell me about her
gentle ways, bringing out, perhaps, the pic-
ture of a child of seven with frank and
honest eyes.

The sacredness of that large Bible grew, for
me, out of this record of birth and death.
To see my own name there, with dates of
birth and baptism, was to feel that | belonged
to the large family circle of father and
mother, with their marriage date, of the big
grandfather and little grandmother I knew so
well and the other grandmother | so seldom
saw'. The pictures in that Bible were quite
a secondary interest, though 1 liked Moses
drawing water for the daughters of Jethro
and the Burning Bush that was no larger
than the Rose of Sharon bush in our small
city yard, all springled over with tufts of
flame. But the names of my own people, the
living and the dead, appealed to my imagina-
tion. Well | remember the shock when a
visitor brought that book to raise a child's
seat at the table. I know my father
thought of the sin of putting God’s Word to
common uses; but to me it was unforgivable
that my dead sister’s name (her name was
Margaret), written between Malachl and
Matthew, should be sat upon by that stranger
child.

When |

MOTHER’S BIBLE.
-As the years slipped by that Bible fell more
and more out of the centre. | found the heart
of religion in the home in my mother’s Bible,

a small, morocco-bound volume, soft and
pleasant to the touch, like my mother’s silks
and furs when the hour seemed long in
church. The print was so fine that I won-
dered that she could read it when my little
grandmother took double glasses for her large
print Testaments. Between the pages were
little, sacred things—soft clippings of baby
hair, records of sister and of mother love,
a scrap of verse, in the pale ink and slanting
letters of the olden time, a picture prize of
a shepherd and his sheep that I, by luck
or favor; had received at infant school. That
my mother should treasure in her Bible what
| had won, filled me with amazement. It
seemed so high a flight from my concerns
to her devotions.

THE SACRED INTERVAL.

For | came soon to know that there was
a little, sacred interval in each busy day, not
always won, but always sought and planned
for, when no ordinary knocking would gain
an entrance to her closed door or bring her
to my side. She and her Bible were alone
with God. And | knew, without her telling,
that 1 and my ways were a part of her con-
cerns in that time of prayer. Once or twice
| had even been called in when sin or sor-

row were to be spoken of between us. And
life had a different look when | came out
at her door after that speaking. In ordinary

hours my mother was not onlyone of the
dearest, but often one of the gttyest of com-
panions; but when she came down from that
mount of silence, it seemed to luy childish
eyes that her face shone.

A BIRTHDAY PRESENT.

On our seventh birthday each of us re-
ceived cur own Bible, My elder brother’, I
remember, was red and mine was green.
They were fat, morocco-bound books, on the
title-page of which our father had written
our name and the date of our baptism.
Thenceforth at morning prayers I did not look
over my mother’s or my brother’s book, but
found the place and followed my father’s
reading in my own Bible, or made my
stumbling way in turn through the three
verses which was the portion of each when
we read around. | was glad, | remember,
when the hard names came my way and at-
tacked them valiantly, with sense of adven-
ture. And my father seldom Interrupted or
corrected as my ship moved on, so long as
it found some navigable channel among the
breakers, | think he must have smiled, but
I am sure that he never omitted the Dukes
of Edom or the genealogies for the ease of
the little folks.

ON SUNDAY EVENING.
At dusk on Sunday we recited Bible verses
that we had learned during the week and
suffered catechising.” “Man’s chief end”

was easy; but | began to fail and falter
when | passed “adoption and justifictvtion for
sanctification.” Then my mother led*us in a
hymn. How often does the singing of one
of her special favorites bring back those
(lulet hours of praise!

A PREACHER'S BIBLE.

Soon after this I learned the secret of my
father’s study Bible. It lay open on his desk
one day when he had gone on a round of
pastoral calls and 1 had strayed into the
closed quarter of (he book-lined room, a
comfortable two-columned page with a river
of full printed references fiowing down be-
tween, like the river of life in the heavenly
city. And along the margins were written
words. | could not hold back my curiosity.
That any one—that my father, of all men—
should write in a Bible seemed incredible
and almost profane. They were dates and
names of places, a record of sermons
preached. After that the announcement of
the text on Sunday had a fresh interest
and brought back the look of the marked
page of that study Bible.

REAL PEOPLE AND A POWERFUL BOOK.

The best of it. all was that the men and
women of the Bible were so real and vital to
my imagination. David and the Philistine
giant were men | knew. Jack of the bean-
stalk and even Hercules were denizens of
an imaginary, unreal world, but Samson was
as real as the big minister, my father’s
friend, who sometimes stopped and joked
with me. We lived the quietest of lives, but
we were not provincial, for we knew inti-
mately kings and prophets, the writers of
great songs, Peter and John and Paul and
Jesus as the lover of little folks. And the
words of wisdom and of faith we learned
were vital elements of power that braced
and quickened thought and life.—* Congre-
gationalist.”

FORGETTING AND REMEMBERING.
Let us forget.
Let us forget our brother’s fault and failing.
The yielding to temptation that beset.
That he, perchance, though grief be unavail-
ing.
Cannot forget.
But blessings manifold, past all deserving.
Kind words and helpful deeds, a countless
throng,
The fault o'ercome, the rectitude unswerving.
Let us remember long,
—Selected.

SUMMED UP.
‘Go print what | say in a book:
Here woman begins and she ends—
She talks of her friends to her cook.
She talks of her cook to her friends.’

ICERH

C'.eau or l)ye Ladieti' PresBes from
3/- to 7/, eqiial to new.
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TO EVERY VOTER IN NEW SOUTH WALES

Colem&nes’ Eucalypte Remedies

WHY. A BECAUSE they are manufactured in AUSTRALIA
from AUSTRALIAN products by AUSTRALIAN labor, and
are offered to the public by a genuine AUSTRALIAN FIRM.
On EVERY bottle trade mark “ TREE OF LIFE  appears.

NONE GENUINE WITHOUT

OOLE”™M ANEM?MS

Tree of Life Extract for Influenza, Colds, etc.

Healo Ointment heals every hurt.

Melba Jubes and Eucalypte Lozenges for the Voice and Throat.
ASpecial Oil for Rheumatism, Sciatica, etc.

HEADACHE CURE.

There may be a dozen things that cause you :
10 suffer from Headache or Neuralgia. Increased Light at Less Cost.

rALF
OUR
EADACHE

leaders.

Give almost immediate relief and cure the
worst of these complaints In half-an-hour.

They are of great value for_ Rheumatism
Sciatica, Influenza, Sleeplessness, Brain Fag, and
all_Nerve Troubles.

They contain nothing that is harmful.

PRICE, 1s. PER BOX.

E. FARISIIVGS,

City Pharmacy,
BURWOOD. SYDNEY.

SUNDAY SCHOOL AND RELIGIOUS
BOOK DEPOT.

CHAS. C. MIHBLL,
Bible House, 242 Pitt-street, Sydney.

VERT BEST FUEL AT LOWEST RATES.
“ Grit 7 Readers, Order From
WARBURTON AND SON.
Telephone: 215 Central, or 106 North Sydney
Head Office: Warburton’s W harf, Bathurst-

s,.\f:eeuettr,alaanayllBranches, North Sydney and Vesta GaS“g ht CO.,
N Offices: 108 PITT ST. opp. g.5.0.
MLI—I\/H\IJ Telephone 63 City. e

Send for Descriptive Catalogue.

PETALUMA INCUBATORS.

THE STANDARD OF THE WORLD.

Estimates given. Repairs a Speciality. Self-regulating, marvellous hatchers, tens of
Tel. Paddington 451. thousands in uSe, new and up-to-date designs,
the best hatchers ever made. 54 eggs to
300 Brooders, various sizes and designs. Send
for catalogue
Blatchford's Famous Fill the Basket Egg Mak-

H B E T H E L S C m%lggcohdfogé-s \%lco(ne('j:er%-l %E?If Meal; save your

calves; no milk require

A Delight In the Home----- A Necessity In
Business----- A Luxury In Church or Hall.

LICENSED PLUMBER, GASFITTER, and
DRAINER, IRONWORKER,

190 RILEY STREET, SURRY HILLS.

ruUM ivVBD OOt-OURKO PfIINTMMk Blatchford’s Marvellous Horse, Cattle, Sheeg
MODBIATC oha«oi: and Pig Tonic, 2/-. 100 years’ references. 50,000
FVMOTUAUTY. QUICK DI»I*ATOH g’t%ultg Cngs Bands and Punches, Meat Meals,

Sole Agents

PRINTERS POULTRY REQUISITES, LTD.

754 and 756 GEORGE STREET, SYDNEY.
W. HARRIS. Managing Director.

iTtiued ajid published for the Proprleteni bj Hector Lamond» of Na
Bathurst-st.. Svdndv. N.8.W.

THIS HAS A PERSONAL
APPLICATION.

THE OPPORTUNITY OF MONEY-SAVING IS
ALWAYS OF INTEREST.
'I'o very man?/ the name WINNS, DTD., alone
suggests Low [huees and Satisfactory (luality.
The following is a small section of our long
List of Saving Prices.

WINNS® LTD.

THE ONLY ADi3rESS,

18 to 28 Oxford St., Sydney.

ONE OF OUR SPECIALITIES.

EMBROIDERIES.
CAMBRIC KMBROIDICRY EDGING, v/,m. wide.
gemal Value CY,
CAMBKJC EMBKOI|J| RY EDGING 2'4In. wide,
prett es’\%ns i 27, IA)d varil.
ROI ERY FLOUN . Tin.
W|g§ good patterns. Wortli 6\2d. yard For

13In. FLOUNCING EMBROIDERY, effective de-
signs.  Worth 9%d. For 7%d '

FLOUNCING EMBROIDERY, 18in. wide, a good
assortment.  Worth 1/-. For 9%d.

SKIRTING .EMBROIDERY, W|dth of material
44in., width of work 18in. Worth 1/11. For

ONTING, damty de5|gns
Worth 1/3. For 1/- yar
ANGLAIS  (Open-work effect)
i FRONTING, handsome designs,
7in._ Worth 3/6. For 2/11 yar
IE ANGLAIS (Qpen-work effect) MO-
ﬁ, size 9In. X Gnh beautiful designs.

6.
BEADING WdORK lin. wide. Worth

ALL-OVER EMBROIDERY, ISin.
Wi /od dWorked patterns. Worth 1/3. For

PARASOLS AND GLOVES.

CHIL(PRI%N’S FAZ\NCY COLORED PARASOLS,
CHILDREN'S FLORAL AND SELF-COLORED
FRBILZLlElD PARASOLS, all colors, 1/6, 1/11,

L|ADIES /SUNSHADES Floral and Striped Bor-
(/Jrs very pretty effects. Wonderful Value,

L.VDIKS’ SI/NSHAUES, very %ood quality, all
colors_ in strepe clieck, and floral designs,
6/11, 7/11, 9/ 10/6 1276.

LADIES’ LISLE VES, '3 dome. Navy, V.
Rose, Ameth st Wme Moss, 914d. " pair.

u

LADIES’ LISLE ELBOW GLOVES White,
Beal'er, Pastelle, SI™d. pai

LADIES” WHITE KID GLOVES 3 button Self
and Black Stitching, 1/6 pair.

SOME REAL SPECIALS IN HOSIERY AND
BELTS.

COLV?IREE Il_/%\CEFLISILdE HOSE, assorted shades.

A Lz\al\rlge Assortment of COLORED LACE HOSE.
h 1/6. For 1/4,

PLAIN COLORED HOSE, all shades. s&d, 8v4d,

1/-

WOMEN;181/4BLACK /LACE ANKLE HOSE.

WOMEN’S COLORED LACE I,ISLE HOSE, in
Moss_and Mulberry only. Usual 1/3. For 1/-,

50 doz. Tan and Black "LISLE HOSE, witli
Lace Clox. Worth 1/-. For 9%

A Special Line in Fancg Stra|ght KID BELTS,
all colors. Usual 10%d. For

A Bargam in, White WASHING BELTS. Usual

4 d.. for ed.; 1f- for 9d.
A1 I%olodrs in SUEDE BELTS. Usual 1/3. For

Black Sﬁqra,lght KID BEO(E,TS trimmed with Silk,

Assorted ORIENT BELTS 714d., 9%d.. 1014/ld

ENA%M 10\/4(51; LK EtS vy h 17-, for 8n6.

A Splendid Range of SATSUMA BUCKLES,
good value at 1/9, 1/10, 2/11, 3/9, 4/C.

WINNS’ LTD.

g u mail your Order, it WI|| he attended to
|mm diately and dispatched by return. = Your
wishes WI|| receive just as caréful attention as
th%yI ould do if you were at the counter per-

ralu,"” Springdale-read. Killara. at The Worker ” Office.



